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mn Is RAELIT ES. 
mM 
SAMSON. 
Mans a, ether tu Samſon. i 
Mic Ak, Friend to Samſon. 
An Iſraclite Officer. 
Chorus of 1{raclites. 
| PHILISTINES. 
DAL 11a, Wiſe of Samſon. | 
HARAP HA, 4 Giant. q 
Chorus of Philiſtine Women, and Priefts of Dagon. 
| S E NE, Before the Priſon in Gaza. 
SAMSON. 


CS Lame Li lib ld . ouumbiketeÞcutdled — IO 


at ow tt kia did. Late 


A e + RM: SC END EY 
SAMSON blind, and in Chains. Chorus of the Trials of 
Dagon celebrating bis Feſtival, 


SAMSON. 
ls Day, 4 ſolemu Feaſt to Dagon held 
r 82 Relieves me from my Task of ſervile Toil; 
eres Unwillingly their Superſtition yields 
e This Reſt! 70 breathe Heav'n's Air freſh blowing, 
pure and ſweet. 


Chorus of the Prieſts of Dagon. 


Aale the Trumpet's lofty Sound; 


The joyful ſacred Feſtival comes rund, 
ben Dagon, King ef all the Earth, is — 


| 1:4 T1 

Te Men of Gaza, bither 

The n 1 — and 1 

1. fleas Byuth and chearful Song; + off 

Be DN aſk by eury Tongue. * 
* 9 
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* AIR. 


„Lud as the Thunder s awful Voice, 
4 In Notes of Triumph, 1 of Praiſe, 
bl - So bigh great Dagon's we'll raife, 
5 That Heav'n and Earth may hear how we rejoice. 
1 | Chorus repeated, |] 
. ! Samſon. Why by an Angel was my Birth foretold, 
= If 1 muſt die, betray'd and captiv'd thus, 
'Y The Scorn and Gaze of Foes! - O cruel Thought! 
A My Griefs find no Redreſs; they inward prey, 
Like gangreen'd Wounds, immedicable grown. 
| n 
2 Samſon. Torments, alas! are not conſm d 
4 | To Heart, or Head, or Breaſt; 
I 

| 


But will a ſecret Paſſage fmd 
Into the very inmoſt Mind, 
2 Fl With Pains intenſe oppreſt, 
4 5 That rob the Soul itſelf of Reſt. 
n er 
Y SAMSON, M1CAH, and Chorus of Iſtaelites. 
4 9 O Change beyond Report, Thought, or 
| | | | eller! 5 | | | ' 
i See how he lies with languiſh'd Head, unpropp'd! 
I Abandon'd! paſt all Hope! Can this be he? 
i Heroick Samſon? whom no Strength of Man, 
| Nor Fury of the fierceſt Beaſt cou'd quell 2 
Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid; D 


Ran weaponleſs on Armies clad in Iron, 
Uſeleſs the temper'd Steel, or Coat of Mail. 


AIR 


S 4 M 5 0 N. 5 
1 ATR. 
Micah. O. Mirrour of our. fickle State! _ | 

In Birth, in Strength, in Deeds how great ! 

From higheſt Glory falln ſo low, 

Sunk in the deep Abyſs of Woe.. 


Samſon. [ Apart.) Whom have I to complain of but myſelf, 
Who Heav'n's great Truſt eau d not in Silence keep, 
But weakly to a Woman muſt reveal it? 

Micah. (To Samſon.) Matchleſs un Might! once Iſrel's 

Glory, now her Grief; 311 
We come, thy Friends well known, to viſit thee. 
Samſon. Welcome, my Friends. 
Micah. W ſhall we firſt bewail, thy Bondage, or loſt: 
Sight? * 1 
Sam ſon. 0 Loſs of Sight! of thee I moſt complain; 
O worſe than Beggary, Old Age, or Chains 
My very Soul in real Darkneſs dwells! 
15 | AIR 
Samſon. Total Eclipſe! no Sim, no Moon ! 
All dark amidſt the Blaze of Noon! 
O glorious Light! No chearing Ray 
To glad my Eyes with welcome Day: 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime Decree, 
Sun, Moon, and Stars are dark to me. 
| CHORUS. 
O firfl created Beam! and thou great Mord! 
Let there be Light! and Light was over all, 
One heav'nly Blaze ſhone round this earthly Ball. 
To thy dark Servant Life by Light afford. 


Samſon. 


k 
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Samſon. You ſee, my Friends, how Woes incloſe me round: 
But, had 1 Sight, how cou'd I heave my Head 
For Shame? Thus for a Word, or Tear, wg 
To a falſe Woman God's moſt ſecret Gift, 
And then be ſung, or proverb'd for ax Fool. 

Micah. Here comes thy teverend Sire, old . 
Wich careful Steps, and Locks as white as Down. 

Samſon. Alas! another Grief that Name awakes. 


| "> E N Fr n 
sausen, Mraz, . ond e Ohorus of _ 
Iſraelites. 


: n Brethren, and Men of Dan, ſay, where's my Son? 
Samſon, fond Iſrels Boaſt ? inform my Age. 
Micah, As ſignal now in low dejected State, 
As in the height of Pow'r : See where he lies. 
Manoa. O P iſcrable Change! is this the Man 
Renown'd afar, the Dread of Iſels Foes? 
Who with an Angel's Strength their Armies duell'd, 
Himſelf an Army; now unequal Match 
To guard his Breaſt againſt the Coward's Spear. 
O ever-failing Truſt in mortal Strength! 


And O, what not deccivable, and vain. in Man! 
AIR. 


God bf our „ Fathers, what ir Mem? 
proud, ſo aim, * great in Story! 
* 12 4 Blaſt, his a Span; 
A. Bubble at the beight of Glory. 
Oſt be that's moſt exalted high, 
Unſcemly falls in hum Eye. | 


Manoa 


SI HM S O MW. 
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Manoa accompanied,” The So wi bor, vin proves 


our Bane, 
1 pray d for 8 
And ſuch a Son, us all Men hail'd me happy; 
But who'd be now a Father in my ſtead? 
The Bleſſing drew a Seorpion's Tail behind: 
This Plant ((ele& and facred fort à while, 
The Miracle of all!) was in one Hout aaſurd 
Aſſaulted, overcome, led bound — 
His Foes bras un — _ — 
Poor and blind. | 


AI Fe (LA. 
Manoa glorious Derds inſpir d my Tongue, 

* Airs of Joy from thence did fon, 

To S&fr#w now I iu my Song, | 
And: for my Harp ts Notes of Wor, 


Samſon. Juſtly theſe Evils haye befall n thy Son; 
Sole Author I, ele Cauſe. My Griefs for m 
Forbid mine Eye to cloſe, or Thoughts to reſt : 

But now the Strife ſhall end; me overthrown, 
Dagon preſumes to enter Liſts with God 

Who, thus-provok'd, will not connive, bu rouſe 
His Fury ſoon, and his g great Name aſſert. 10 

Dagon ſhall ſtoop, ere long be quite d 

* all choſe bole] Trophies Ky on (nf | 


AI R. 
Samſon. Let not the Gui af Iſt el flee: 
Ariſe with dyeadful Sundl. 
And Cour {Fa b 
Then ſhall the Heushem hear thy Thimder deed. 


gind a 8 : 
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ee nom , 
In Whirlwind them purſue, 
— Full fraught with Vengeance due, 


mn Shams neil ally Bs an, 
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Micah, There: les cr . true Prophet may ſt chou be, | 
That God may vindicate his glorious. Name; _ 
Nor let us doubt whether God i is Lord, or Fr. ar 


CHORUS,” 


Then ſball they know, that He whoſe Name 
Jehovah is alone, 
O'er all the Earth but one, 

Was ever the moſt High, nd ll the ome 


Manoa. For hes, my deareſt Son, muſt thou mean while 
Lie thus neglected, in {es loathſome Plight? 

| Samſon. It ſhou'd be ſo: Why ſhou'd I live? 
Soon ſhall theſe Orbs to double Darknels yield, 
My genial Spirits droop, my Hopes are flat; 
rhe in 5 ſeems . X hear, 
My Race of Glory run, and Race of shame; 3 
Death invocated oft' ſhall end my Pains, 
And lay me gently down with them that reſt. 
Micah. Then long Eternity ſhall greet your Blic 
No more of carth]y Joys, ſo falſe and vain! 12 N 


AIR. 
Micah. Joys that are pure, ſincerely good, 
Shall then o'ertake you as. a Flood: 
Where Truth and Peace do ever ſhine, 
With Love that's: perfeily divine. 


: 
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CHORUS. 


Then round about the ſtarry Throne _ 
Of Him tho ever rules alone, - 
Tour heav'nly-guided Soul foall climb ; 


Of all this eartbly-Groſſneſs quit, 
With Glory croum d, for ever 


WW ene 0 Time. 
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{4 52d 
SAMSON, Mean, Manon and the Chorus 


BD 


RUST yet in God; che Father's timely Care 
Shall proſecute the Means to free thee hence; 
Mean time, all healing Words from theſe thy Friends admit. 
Samſon, My Evils hopeleſs are; one Pray'r remains, 
A ſpeedy Death, to clote my Mileries. 
Micah. Relieve ty Champion, Im 


of th Stren 
And unn his Labours to's peaceful En ral. 4 "gh, 


: AIR. 1 11 5 
Micah. Return, O God of Hoſts! behold 
5 Servant in Diſtreſs, 


His mighty Griefs redreſs, 
Nor by 7 the Heathen * they fold. 


” S400 Mor 
CHORUS. 
To Duft hit Glory they wou d tread, 
. lim mg fl Dead.” 


8 E N E n. | 


Suso x, M1C am, Datta, cles of 1hadltes 
and Virgins attending DALI IL A. 


Micah. But who is this, that ſo bedeck'd and gay, 
Comes this way failing like a ſtzcely Ship; 
'Tis Dalila, thy Wiſe. 
Samſon. My Wise! "my. Tmirreß: Let her not come 
near me. nA : 
Micah. She ſtands, and eyes thee ſix d, with Head declin'd, 
(Like a fair Flow'r ſurcharg'd with Dew) ſhe weeps; 
Her words addrefs'd to thee ſeem Tears diſſolv'd, 
Wetting the Borders of her filken Vail. T | 
Dalila. With doubtful Feet, and wav ring Reſolution, 
I come, O Samſon! dreading thy Diſpleaſure; 
Bur Conjugal Affection led me on, 
Prevailing over Fear and tim'rous Doubt. 
Samſon. Out, thou Hyena !. 'rwas Malice brought thee here; 
Theſe are the Arts of Womea falſe, like thee, 


Io break all Vows, repent, deceive, ſabmir; 


Then, with inſtructed Skill, again tranſgreſs. 


Dalila. 1 wou'd not leſſen my Offe e, yet bes 
To weigh it by itlelf; adi 


A mutual Weakneſs __ 8 claims. Ih 
Samſon. How cunningly the Sorcereſs diſplays, 
Her own Tranſgreſlions, to — me mine? 
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I to myſelf was falſe, ere thou to me; 
Bitter Reproach! but true. The Pardon then 
Ito my Folly give, take thou to thine. 


NN. 
Dalila. With plaintive Notes and am rous Moan 
Thus cooes the Turtle left alone, - 
Like her, averſe to each Delight, 
| She wears the tedious widow'd Night: 


But when her abſent Mate returns, 
With doubled Raptures then ſbe burns. 


Samſon. Did Love conſtrain thee? No, twas raging Luſt, 
Love ſeeks for Love, thy Treaſon ſought my Harte. 
In vain you ſtrive to cover Shame with Shame: 

Once join'd to me, the* judg'd your Country's Foe, 
Parents, and all, were in the Husband loſt. 


AIR. 


Tour Charms to Ruin led the way, 
My Senſe deprav d, 
My Strength enſlav d, 
As I did love, you did betray. 
How great the Curſe ! How hard my Fate 
To paſs - Life's Sea with ſuch a Mate! 


Dalila. Forgive what's done, nor think of what's paſt Cure; 
From forth this Priſon-houſe come home to me, * 
Where wich redoubled Love, and nurſing Care, 

(To me glad Office! ) my Virgins and myſelf 

Shall tend about thee to extremeſt Age. | 


a : f - 801 
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Dalila. 


Dalila. 


* 


0 


. 


My Faith and Truth, © Samſoh, prove; 
Bur hear me, hear the Voice of Love; 

With Lowe no Mortal can be cloy'd, 

All Happineſs i is Love enjoy d. 


Chorus of Virgins. * 


Her Faith and Truth, O Samſon, prove, 
But hear her, hear the Voice of Love. 


7 420477 R. * 
To fleeting Pleaſures make your Court, 
No Moment loſe, fot Life is 20 
The pr 
The 5 75 That our only Crime. 
How charming is domaſlick Eaſe ! 

A thouſand ways. I'lF ftrive to pleaſe: 


Life is not loft, tho loft your Sight, 
Let other Senſes fefic * 2 


Chorus repeated. 


Her Faith and Nurb, O Samſon, \ prove 
But hear her, hear the Voice of a 


Samſon. Ne'er think of that; I know thy warbling Charms, 
Thy Trains, thy Wiles, and fair enchanted Cup; 
Their Force is null'd; where once 1 have been caug 


I ſhun the Snare; theſe Chains, this Priſon- Houſe 
I I count the Houſe of Liberty to chine. | 


Dalla. Let me approach at leaſt, and touch thy Hand. 


Sam ſon. 


S 4 M ON. 13 

Samſon. Not for tay Life, leſt fierce Remetnbrance wake 
My ſudden Rage, to tear thee Limb from Limb: 
Ar Diſtance I give; depart with that: 
Now triumph in thy Falthood; fo farewel. 

Dalila. Thou art more deaf to Pray w than Winds or Seas. 
Thy Anger rages an eternal Tempelt ; 
Why ſhould 1 humbly fue for Peace, thus ſcorn d, 
With Infamy upon my Name: denounc'd?. 


D U-E T. 


Dalila. Traitor to Love, I'll ſue no more 
For Pardon ſcorn d, your Threats give o er. 
Samſon. Traitreſs to Love, Ill hear no more 
b . 


8 0 E N I II. 
SAMSON, Mic , and the Chorus of Ids 


Micah. She's gone, a ein, ſer Sting 
Diſcover'd in the end, t Fr 
Samſon, So let her 90 


God ſent her hore 40 aggravate my Folly. 
# %y 2 "pat 


* from ile cleawing Miſchief, h: [ 
In Virtae's Hei! [ 1 


She:wodd prevail; 
1 not her fatal d or die. 
She Love beguiles | 


oh 7 n 


V I Wiles, C7227 34 q * 
= ruins whilſt ſbe Jmiles,. Aa Da Capo. 
Favour d 


- . 
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I know him by his Pride and haughty Look. 


S 4 M 5 O XJ. 

Favour'd of Heav'n'is he who finds one true; 

How rarely found! his n 
CHORUS. | 


To Man God's univerſal Law 

Gave Pour to keep the Wife in aul: 
Thus ſhall his Life be ne er n n viW 

By Female Uſurpation ua d. til d 


S CRE . 


SAMSON, Mick, HARAPHA, Chorus of Iſaclites, 
aud Prieſts of Dagon. 


Micah, No Words of Peace, no Voice-enchanting 1 
A rougher Tongue expect. --- Here's Harapha, 


flarapha. I come not, Samſon, to condole thy Chance; 
I am of Garh, Men call me Harapha; * 
Thou know'ſt me now; of thy prodigious Might 
Much have I heard, incredible ro me! iT 
Nor leſs diſpleas d, chat never in the Nell 
We met, to try each orhet's Deeds of — 8 
I'd ſee if thy Ap ice anſwers loud Report. 
Samſon. The way to know, were not to ſee, but taſte. 
Harapha. Ha! doſt thou then already ſingle me? 
I thought that Labour, and thy Chains, had tam'd thee. 
Had Fortune brought me to that Field of Death, 
Where thou wroaghy ſt Wonders with an Aſss Jaw, 
I'd left thy Carcaſe where the Als lay thrown. 
' Samſon. Boaſt not of what thou would ſt have done, but do. 


| Harapha. The Honour certain to have won from thee 


1 e 9y 1k I diſkine 5 


Wine 
Honour and Arms ſcorn ſuch a Foe, 
Tho' I coud end thee at a Blow; 
Poor Vittory, 
To conquer thee, 
Or glory in thy Overthrow : 
Vanguiſh 4 Slave' that is half ſlain! 
So mean. @ Triumph 1 diſdain; "me 


Samſon. Cam'ſt thou for this, vain Boaſter? yet take heed; 
My Heels are fetter d, but my Hands are free. 
Thou Bulk, of Spirit void, I once again, 
Blind, and in Chains, proyoke thee. to the ”” 
Harapha. O Dagon | can I hear this Inſolence, 
To me unus d, not rend ring inſtant Death? 


DUE 1 Samſon and —_— 


Samſon. | 0, baſed Coward, vo, 

Le Vengeance lay thee low; 
| In Safety fly my Wrath with ſpeed. 
Harapha. Pre ſume not on thy God, 

* under Foot bas rod 

. Thy. Strength, and Thee, "at greateſt bw... 1 

Boh. Go, baffled Coward, go, ec. 0 
Pre ſume not on thy 4 - 


Micah. Here lies the Proof: If Dagon be thy God, 
Wich high Devotion invocate his Aid, 
His Glory is concern d. Let him diſſolve 
Thoſe wi for Spells that gave our Hero Strength, 


} * 


Then 
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Then know whoſe God is God; Dagun, of mortal Make, 
Order Goenr Ge en nE 0 


Chorus of 1 Iſraelites. 


Hear, jacob God?. Jehovah, bear! 


O ſave us, proſtrate at thy Throne, 
Ir'el depends on thee alone; | 
Save us, and ſbeu that hou art near. 


Harapha. Dagon, ariſe ! attend thy ſacred feat; : 
Thy Honour calls, this Day admits no Reſt. 
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| Chan of both, 
Both Chorus's. N in bir overt 


ſting Seat. _ | 
Chorus of Iſraelites. Jehovah rules the World in State. 


Chorus Prieſts of Dagon. Great Dagon rules. the World in State. 

Both. His Thunder roars, Heav'n foakes, and Earth's agbaſt, 
The Stars with deep Ane, 

* 


Naa in fledfa Gaze, 
Chorus of Iſraelites. Jehovah js of Gods the firf 
Cborus Prieſts of e is EN Gods the 2 and 
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ACT III. 8.0 EN E J. 
SAMSON, Mic, HARAPH 4, and Chorus of Iſtaelites. 
M1can. 


A ORE Trouble is behind, for Harapha 
Comes on amain, Speed in his Steps and Look. 
Samſon. I fear him not; nor all his Giant Brood. 
Harapha. Samſon, to thee our Lords thus bid me (ay : 
This Day to Dagon we do.facrifice 
With Triumph, Pomp, and Games; we know thy Strength | 
Surpaſſes Human Race; come then, and ſnew 
ame publick Proof to grace this ſolemn Feaſt. 


Sanſon. 1 am an, Hebrew, and our Law forbids 
My Preſence at their vain religious Rites. 
Haratha. This Anſwer will offend; regard thyſelf. 
Samſon. Myſelf! my Conſcience and internal Peace! 
Am 1 o broke with Setvitude, to yield | 
To-fuch abſurd Commands? To be their Fool, 
And play before their God: I vill not come. 
Harapha, ME giv'n with Speed, brooks no Delay. 


AIR for Hatipha, 


| 

| Oy Profoning Slave! to-move their Wrath ; 
Fur 'Merey ſue, 
Or Vengeance due 

Dooms in one fatal Word thy Death : 


Cunſider, ere it be too lat, 
Toward ih unerring Shaft of Her, 
8 


Micah 


| Micah. Reflect then, Samſon, Matters now ate ſtrain d. 
Up to the Height, whether to hold or break. 
He's gone, whoſe Malice may inflame the Lords. 

Samſon. Shall I abuſe this conſeerared Gift 
Of Strength, again returning with my Hair, 
By. vaunting it in honour to their God, 
And proſtituting holy things to Idols? 

Micah. How thou wilt here come off ſurmounts my Reach; 
'Tis Heav'n alone can fave both us and the. 


Chorus of Iſraelites. 


With Thunder arm d, great God ariſe ; 
Help, Lord, or Iſr el Champion dies: 
To thy Proteftion this thy Servant take, 
And ſave, O ſave us, for thy Servant's ſake. 
With Thunder arm d, great God ariſe; 
Help, Lord, or Iſr'el's Champion dies. 


Samſon, Be of good Courage, I begin to feel 
Some inward Motions, which do bid me go. 
Micah. In time thou haſt reſolv'd, again he comes. 
Harapha. Samſon, this ſecond Summons end our Lords: 
Haſte thee at once, or we ſhall Engines find 


To move thee, tho? thou wert a ſolid Rock. 


Samſon. Vain were their Art if try'd; I yield to go, 
Not thro' your Streets be like a wild Beaſt trail'd. | 
Harapha. You thus may win the Lords to ſet you free. 
Samſon. In nothing I'll comply that's ſcandalous, 
Or ſinful by our Law. Brethren, farewel ; 
Your kind Attendance now, I pray, forbear. 
Micah. So may'ſt thou act as ſerves his Glory belt. 


Samſon. Let but that Spirit (which firſt ruſh'd on me 


In 


In the Camp of Dan) infoire me at my Need, 
Then ſhall I make Fehowah's Glory wn." 


Their Idol Gods ſhall from his Prefence fly, 
Scatter d like Sheep before the God of Hoſts. 


Al R for Samſon, ? HW" 
Thus when the Sun from watry Bed, 
All curtain'd with a cloudy Red, 
Pillows his Chin upon an orient Wave, 
The wand'ring Shadows ghaſtly pale 
All troop to their infernal Fail, 
Each fetter d Ghoſt ſlips to his ſev ral Grawe. 


Micab. With Might endu'd above the Sons of Men, 


Swift as the Light nings Glance his Errand execute, 
And ſpread his Name amongſt che Heathen round. 


AIR for Micah. 


The Holy One of Iſt'el be thy Guide, 
The Angel of thy Birth fland by thy Side : 
To Fame immortal go 
 Heav'n bids thee 12 the Blow : 
The Holy One of Ir el is thy Guide. 


| of Iſraelites. 
To E wmortal go, 
Heaw'n bids t the the Blow : 


The Holy One of Icel is thy Guide, 


8 | SCENE 
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Mic An, Mano a, and Chorus of Uraclites, 
Micah. Old Manoa, with youthful Sreps, makes haſte 
To find his Son, or bring us ſome glad News. 
. Manoa. I come, my Brethren not to ſeck my Son, 
Who at the Feaſt does play before the. Lords; 


But give you Part wich me, what Hopes h have 
To work his Liberty. 


AIR and Chorus of Philiſtines ar 4 diſtavce. 


Great Dagon hus ſubdu'd our Foe, 
And brought their boaſted Hero low : 
Sound out his Pow'r in Notes divine, 


Praiſe him with M irth, high Chear, and Wine. 


Manoa, What) Noiſe of Joy was that? it tore the Sky. 
Micah. They ow ahd ing to ſee their dreaded Foe 
Now captive, blind, ddighting wich his Strength. 
Manoa. Cou'd my Inheritance bur ranſom him, 
Without my Pattimony, having him, 
The richeſt of my Tribe. 
Micah. Sons care to nutſe 


Their Parents in Old Age; but you, your Son. 


AIR pr Manoa. 
How willig my Parernal Love 
The Weight to ſhare 
And part of Sorrow's Burden prove : 
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Theo wang ring, in the Shades of, N Night, _ - 
% J berg byes he . 


Micah,” Your Hide of his Deliv ry ſeem not vain, 
In which all Ifless iends participate 


Manoa. I know your friendly N Minde, and | | 


[ 4 Symphony here of Horror and lifes: 
Heav'n! what Noile ? 


Horribly loud, unlike the; former Shane. 1 1 
Chorus of Philiftines at a — wit, 2 


Hear u, our God! 0 hear our i 25 

bfetb! Run! Fall! 10 Help is nigh: 

5 6 Mercy, Hees aun! "age! JE!" 4d . 
Micah. Noiſe call you this? an nin Groan, 

As if the World's Inhabitation periſh'd! - | 

Blood, Death, and Ruin at their utmoſt point 0 
Manoa. Ruin indeed} Oh! they have ſlain my Son! 
Micah. Thy Son is rather ting them; # Ca 

From Slaughter of one Foe could: not aſcend. , 

But ſee, my Friends, 


One hither ſpeeds, an Hebrew of our Tribe. 


s CE, ee , 


Manoa, MIc A, and un Iſtaclite Officer * of 
Iſraeli | 
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Officer. Where ſhall I run, or which way fly the Thoughts | 
Of this moſt horrid Sight? O Countrymen! L 
You're in this {ad Event too much concerg'd. 4 


Micah. The Accident Fas lows we long to know from g 
whence. wi vid = | 


gr 
» , 


Officer. Gaza, yet ſtands, but all her Sons are fall'n. 
Manoa. Sad! not to us; But now relate by whom. 
Officer. By Samſon done. WS, 

Manoa. The Sorrow leſſens Rtill, 

AW nigh converts to Joy. 
Officer. Oh Manoa! 

In vain I would refrain; — the evil Tale 

Too ſoon will-radely pierce thy aged Far. 

Manoa. Suſpenſe in News is Torture; ſpeak them our. 
Officer. Then take the worlt in brief Samſon is dead. 
Manoa, The worſt indeed! My Hopes to hence 

Are blaſted all; but Death, who 95 all tree, | 

Hath paid his Ranſom now. | 
Micah. Yet, ere we give the Reins to Grief, FI 

How dy'd he? Death to Life is. Crown or Shame. 67 
Office Unwounded of his Enemies he fell, 

At once he did deſtroy, and was deſtroy d. 

The Edifice, where all were met to fee, 

Upon their Heads, and on his own he pull'd. 

Manoa. O laſtly over-ſ{trong againſt thyſelf! 

A dreadful Way thou took'ſt ro T Revenge : 

Glorious, yet dearly bought ! 

AIR for Micah. 
Te Sons of Iſr'el now lament, 
Tour Spear is broke, Jour Bow's unbent; 
Tour Glory's fled, 
the Dead 


Great Samſon „ 1 J 
For ever, ever, clos d his Eyes. 
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Chorus of Ifraclites. 
Weep, Iſrel, weep a. louder Strain, 
Samſon, — your Hero's ſlain, - [A March. 


+ Micah. The Body comes; we'll meet it on the way 
With Laurels ever green, and branching Palm; 
Then lay it in its Monument, hung round 
Wich all his Trophies, and great Acts enroll'd 
In Verſe Heroick, or ſweet Lyrick Song. 

Manca. There ſhall all Iſrels valiant Youth reſort, 
And from his Memory-inflame their Breaſts 
To matchleſs Valour, whilſt they ſing his Praiſe. 


AIR for Manoa. 


f Gia Hero, may thy Grave 

Peace and Honour ever have; 
After all thy Pains and Woes, 
Reſt eternal, ſweet Repoſe. 


Iſraclite Woman, The Virgins too mall on their feaſtful Days 
Viſit his Tomb with Flowers, and there bewail 
His Loſs unfortunate in Nuptial Choice. 


* 


Chorus of Virgins. 
the Laurels, bring the Bays, 
Streu his Herſe, and firew the Ways. 
AIR 


May ev'ry Hero fall like thee, 
Thro' Sorrow to Felicity. 
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27 * 4 Fa tr 
| "highs Kipeatea ni > 
the Linvels, hing ener, 11 v7, ? 
4 his Herſe, . flrew the Ways, «« | | 
Manoa. Come, come; no Time fbr un nw; 
No Cauſe for Grief; SSA Ike Samſem fell; 3 
Both Life and Death hetoick. a 2 Foes val n 
Ruin is mw to Him erernal | on. 1 7% 


* e ens 


Let A 9 bdrm Horning ri Þ 
e - Their loud, up-lifte gel. Im pete * 
Let the Cherubick 0%, in ban Choirs, 
Touch their immortal Harps. * golden Wires: 
Let their 1 's « all, unite, 
Ever to * his Pr e e 1 Light. 
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